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Vice if it eer can be abafhed 

Muft be or ridicul’d or lafhked ; 

If you refent it whos to blame 

I neither know you, nor your Name. 


SwIiFT. 


To NicHoLas BABBLE, E/7; 


Dear Nic, 


€) 2OUP SOONG Arrived laft Saturday’ from Edinburgh, 
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fourney into the North. 
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nifiment, I was told, t 
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, ® . 
%¢~ and happening to pats through Exeter 
Change, called at Lownds’s Library, to 
which I have been many years a Sub- 


in order to hear what new 


Publication there had been during my 


There, to my no {mall afto- 
iat you had enlifted yourfelf 
T under 
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under the Banners of 4psl/o, and begun to attack the 
Town Pen in Hand. ‘The News I received fhocked 
me fo much, that I walk’d out of the Shop, wit!: 
the World in my pocket, greatly chagrined at thy In- 
difcretion, and could not help crying out peevifhly — 
Pfhaw — what is the Man bewitch’d? I thought he 
had more fenfe than to turn Scribbler at ¢h7s time of 
Life — Egad Nic, let me tell you as a Friend, that 
you are a very bold fellow, to fet up a Paper in this 
criticizing, cavilling, cenforious age. — Several Authors 
as ingenious as yourfelf have been kick’d, cuff’d, horfe- 
whip’d, and pulled by the nofe, for prying into other 
People’s affairs, prating about things which they had 
no bufinefs to mention, and publifhing home truths 
— But I hope you will always have a regard for your 
Perfon and Reputation, and take care not to run a 
rifque of being filenced for fpeaking too plain. You 
Sane hitherto condatied yourfelf in a manner which can- 
not, I think, give offence, and will, I dare fay, proceed 
with circum{pection. 

I enjoy a Poft under the Government, which obliges 
me to vifit the City every Morning, and gives me an 
opportunity of knowing what paffes in the moft com- 
mercial Part of this Metropoli 
often diverted to fee the Stocks 
Liquor in a Thermometer, acco 
or Cunning of the Buyer or Seller 
ciate with the Sons of Galen and Hippocrates at Bat- 
/oa’s, and meet iil a young ipruce Apothecary, who 


is. At “Fonat. hens I am 
fe and fall, like the 
to the Ienorance 
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-- Sometimes I affo- 
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by dint of a Forehead well cover’d with Brafs, and an 
autumnal Periwig, has lately fet up a Chariot, and now 


orders his Patients to purge, blifter and bios with the 
d.. In 
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fhort, Sir, as I have it in my power to communicate 


a great many ufeiui hints, entertaining ftories, and in- 
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to correfpond with you, by printing this Letter, I will 
affume the Character of a Yackall, and furnifh you fre- 
quently with food, which you may cook up and pre- 
pare for your Guefts in what manner you pleafe. 


If any hugely-waifted Alderman furfeits himfelf at an 
Hofpital-Featt ; if any Tradefman’s Wife is catch’d with 
her Hufband’s Journeyman, while the good Man is in- 
duftrioufly following his occupation, and ferving his 
Cuftomers; if any Boarding-School Mifs flies from her 
Gouvernante to the arms of her Father’s Footman, and 
if any Lady of Quality carries on an Intrigue with her 
Hair-Cutter, you fhall receive the carlieft Intelligence. 


You may alfo expect fome curious Accounts from 
the Bedford Coffee-Houfe now and then, for the Matter 
of it has promifed to acquaint me with all the mate- 
rial occurrences which happen among the Choice Spirits, 
in my abfence. And in return, I do hereby declare, 
that if any young Buck fhall prefume for the future 
to fneak out at the Back-Door, without leaving his two- 
pence at the Bar, I will fend you his Name, which 
you may publifh, without ftriking off the Vowels, in 
order to punifh the Offender for committing fo mean, 
fo unjuft, fo ungenteel an action, by making him con- 
fpicuoufly ridiculous. 


Farewell, old Boy; go on, and profper; and believe 
me to be moft fincerely, 


Your Friend and Admirer, 


Jack TATTLE. 
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Tem much obliced to Mr. Tattle for his thort but 


iftle, and hope I fhall hear from him 


To 
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To Squire BABBLE. 


in Kent. 
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I am but a plain fort of Man-as.you may fee by 


‘my writing, . but no’ matter for that, I lives hard by a 


pure ingenious Gentleman, no Iefs a Perfon than the 
Curate of our Partifh, who you muft know is a fort of 
a what d’y’call it, a Poet I think, and fo he has your 
Papers fent him every Week by the Poft: and as he 
knows that I loves a bit of reading now and then when 
I have nothing elfe to do, he lets me look over them of 
an Evening: but may I be hanged Squire, if I can tell 
what to make cf them, except it be here and there a 
word. — You talk fo much of women’s nakednefs in 
fome of them, that my Dame who loves to be knowing, 
and who {pins whilft I read, thought as how it was the 
fathion in Loxdon to wear no cloaths, and faid, i fac- 
kins Hufband, it may fave a mortal deal of money, but 
then methinks ’tis very undecent: but I told her you did 
but joke; though when fhe faw the Letter from Rofe 
Plump, the faid fhe was fure that was no joke, for it 
was for all the world jutt like a poor Girl who was in a 
fad taking, and did not know what to do. Then pray 
good Squire tell us what a Sgueczcr is. My Dame will 
have it to be a kind of huge wooden Prefs like that we 
ufe to make our Cyder with — but hold a bit there, {aid 
T, no no, it is fome new fangted name for fome Fafhion 
or other lately come up among the Quality: but fhe was 
was not contented with that, and wanted to be aifking 
Mafter Farfon hertfeif, but I ftopt her for fear it fhould 
be fomething not fit for Women to hear on. Then there 
is two or three more outlandith Words in that fame Pa- 
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) 
very good Gentlewoman, and juft for all the world 
like Squire Cherry’s of the Hri/’s Daughter Nancy: but 
commend me to Mafter O/ve the Oilman: ad{nigs he 
is a clever Man, and knows how to manage Madam ; — 
let me tell you, goody, faid I to my Dame, here is a 
fpecial leffon for you when you are upon the high Ropes. 
A Man that can ftop his Wife’s clack is good for fome- 
thing ; for between you and I, Squire, that is a thing 
not always to be done; as you find in your own -fa- 
mily, fome of which have fhowed themfelves to be 
wife Men, by chufing filent Women. Why there is your 
Coufin Patty, don’t be affronted, but hang me like a 
Dog, if I would marry her, tho’ I was fure fhe had ten 
thoufand pounds to her portion. Pray write a little 
againft prating Women, you can’t fay too much about 
that. My Dame laughed till fhe could fcarce fee, at 
fome of your London Ladies talking of putting on 
breeches and fighting againft the French —to be fure I 
am glad to find that there is fuch a pure fpirit againft 
that plaguy people, who are always giving us fuch a- 
confounded deal of trouble, for I always hated a Freneh- 
man asI1 do a Toad, and adfnigs, if ever they land here, 
though by the by I believe they are more cunning than 
that comes to, I don’t doubt but we {hall demolith every 
Mother’s Son of them. But as to Women’s wearing the 
Breeches, hold a bit there Dame, faid I, you are all 
ready enough to do that we know: however we liked 
the Paper, for Dame thinks it is a burning fhame for all 
the young Men to live to be old Batchelors: only we 
could not tell whether you was afleep or awake when 
you wrote it. But that fwearing Paper about Bért and 
Pinch, 1 think you call them, who are they? a couple 
of fierce blades I warrant: adfnigs when I began to 
read it, Dame looked quite fcarified, and did not know 
what I was at, and thought at firft as how I was in a 
terrible paffion at her, and faid fhe never heard me in 
fuch a woundy taking fince laft Hay-time ; but methinks, 

U Squire, 
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Squire, if I may fpeak my mind, it is a little too blaf- 
phemous: only I fuppofe you really heard fuch a dif- 


courfe — adfnigs how fome folks will fwear. God for- 
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give them, but neither Dame nor I can tell for the foul 
} of us what it was all about. Pray Squire what may 
that fame Simile be; I afked our Curate, but he only 
fell a laughing: fo to be fure there is a good jeft in it 
if I had but wit enough to find it out. I have thought 
on it, and thought on it again, but am never the nearer ; 
and now our Curate is going to leave us awhile, fo I | 
fhall not fee any more of yours till he comes down | 
again: therefore I will conclude here, only begging ) 
pardon for my boldnefs, but indeed if you was to write 

a little plainer, Squire, we Country-Folks might under- 

ftand you better, and learn more Knowledge. — So with- 

ing you will take my homely advice in good part, 





il I reft your hearty Well-wither, 


RoGER SMOAKY, 


P. 8S. I forgot to tell vou, that I thinks if you was 
to put a bit of News now and then in your Paper, it 
might fell better in the Country — we loves to hear 
how things go in Town, and what you Londoners are 


about. 
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